
4 THE MEMPHIS DAILY AFPEAIL, -- STJISrDA.Y, NOVEMBER 15, 1885.
XPISIXE lO MR. ALEXASDIB POP.
From mortal Gratitude, deside, my Pope
Have Wiu Immortal mora to lear or hoie?
AVitf toil and travail round the Plant ol fame.

- Their Work its Uardcn, anl its tlrotvth their
Aim.

Then commentators, in unwieldy Dance.
Break down the Barriers of the trim IMeasance,
Pursue the Poet, like Action's Hounds.
Beyond the fences ef his Uarden Grounds
Kend from the stngicr 11 bea each borrowed Gem
Kend from the laurel d Brows the Diadem,
And. if one Kaa- of Character they anar.
Comes the Biographer, and strip it bare I

Such. Pope, haa been thy Fortune, such thy
Doom.

Swift the tiboaU fathered at the Poet's Tomb;
"With Dustof Note Ui cloy each lordly Line,
Warburton, Warton, C rotter, Bowles, combine!
Collection; Cackle, Johnson condereudi
To interview the Drudpes of your rriends.
Biographers. have sneered.
Ana Dunces edit him whom Dunces feared .
They lay, what fay they? Not in Tain Yon auk.
To tell you what thev say, behold my Tak !

'Methinks already I your tear survey"
As I repeat "the Uorrid things they fay.'
Comes El n first: I fancy you'll agree

"ot frenzied Dennis ?mfi co fell as be;
J" or Kl n's IntruJoi-tcn- crabbed and dry
lake Churchill's Cudgel in irked with Lie,

and Lie !

"Too dull to know what bin own System meant,
Popa yet was skilled new Treasons U inveut;
A Snake that pufied bin. and stuna- - his

Friend..
Few Lied so frequent, for such little Ends;
liis mind, like Flesh inflamed was raw and sore.
And the more be writhed, he stun the

more!
Oft in a quarrel, never in the Right,
liis spirit sank when be was en I led to fiicht.
Pope, in the darkness min in? like a Mole,
ioryed on Himself, as Iroin himself he stole.
And what for Caryl I once he feigned to fee'.
Transferred, in Letters net cr sent, to Steele !

Still he denied the Letters be had writ.
And still mistook Indecency for Wit.
Jlis very Urainmcr, so De Wuincey tries,
'Detain the reader, and at times delict.' "
Fierce El n thus: Ho Lire escape his Knee,
And furious Foot-note- s growl 'neath every Page:
See next tak up the woful Tale,
Prolong the Preaching and protract the Wail !

"Some forage FaUehojd from the North and
bouth.

But Pope, poor D 1, lied from Hand to Mouth;
Affected, hypo ritil, and vain,
A Hook in breeches, and a Fop in Grain ;
A Fox that found not the high Clusters soar.
The Fanfaron ot Vi 'e beyond his power.
Pope yet loaseefsd" tthc Prao will make you

tart)
'Mean, morbid, vain, he yet possessed a Heart!

And still we marvel at the M?m, and still
Admire bis tiDi fh and applaud hie ill ;

'Xbouxh as that fabled Hariiio. a phantom Form,
Internal strain.--, nr rounds the Cape of Storm,
Even so Pope strove, nor ever crossed tbe Line,
That from tbe Noble EeparuUs the Fine!0
The learned thus, and who can qui'e reply,
Koverse the Judgment, and Ketort the lie?
iou Keup, in armed Hiitef1 that haunt your name.
Heap wbat you towed, the Dragon s ieeth

Fame.
You could not write, and to nnenvious Time
Trust for the wreath that crowns tbe lufty l! hyuie,
i ou still must lijfht. retreat, attai-K- uelt-nu-

And olt, to a u a.tch a laurel, lose a Friend!
Tbe Pity of it ! And tbe changing Ta?te

t" changing lime leaves h ill your work a waste
Jtly Childhood lied y.ur couplet's clarion tone.
And sought for Ilmiicn in the Prose of Bohn.
Still through tbe du.-- t of that dim Proe appears
Ihe nigat oi arr s and tliu neen of
still we may tra-- e wbat Heart; heroic feel.
And hear tbe lironzs itm burtle on the Steel !

Hut ah. vour Iliad ,'eiu3 a
"Where Wit.-- , not heroes, prove their Skill iu

r ence.
And great Achilles Eloquence doth
As if no Centaur trained him, but Boileau!
Again your vcrie is orderly and more
'ibe wave? behind impel the wave." before;

Monotonously mui-a- they glide.
Till Cjuplet unto Cup'ct hath replied.
Outturn to Homer! llow hi verses sweep !

answer) Surge and Deep doih cIl on Dcec
This Line in foam and thunder ifcucs forth.
TS purred by tbe West or smitten by tbe North,
'the next with sihery imiruiur dins away.
J, ike Tides tbit fall to Culyp.o's Day!
ThuaTime, with sordid Ah heiuv and dread.
Turn? ball tbe lory of your (told to Lead :

Thus Time at Lonard s wroth that vainly bit
Mil marred the post lo prcM-rv- the it.
Who almost l tt on .d'.i?on a htn.ii.
vt hose knile rut cleane-- t with a poisoned pain
Yet thou st ranee Fate that cling- to all ot Thine !)
w nen moa a v it aota muni u, fuel shine.
In Poetry thy Dunciad expire,

, hen Wit has phot "her momentary fircr."'
' Tis Tragedy that wati heM by the Bed,

' Where tawdry Yellm mpv with d rty lie
And Men, reiiiciitbriii(r nil, can sean-- ileny

' To lay the l.auret where thy lie !

Amk La4,, n tbe St. .htm" tittz

HER LIFE RESTORED
For two weeks 1 had been in u Creole

colonv. 1 iltli uolur.s a lunula 1 was ot
jered lor my services, and, as 1 had not
an acquaint;' mc in llie country, 1 j?!adly
accepted, that would bring me food
clothing ana shelter more t'laa I h;u
been aide to obtain in dear I'rance. My
two puilj, ?1. lialmt assure 1 inc. were

u enildrcu. 1 he nl was
iust fiitccu. already a young lady, au
the boy was equally ant at
tudv. After ail. I was only required to

Kive five hours a day to teaching. Tltc
rest of iny time was altogether my own
to be acvoteu to cither work or Meci. as
1 pleased.

It was a threatening day in April
well 1 remember it when 1 started on
to walk to the great Iidus-- where I wa
to earu my bread. As 1 walked on I be
can to dream. What luturedidtl
new laud hold in reserve lor me? 1 ha
not ejmc to it witb any idea ol' liiakin
a fortune. Although a young man id
twenty-live- , I ha i acquired common
K2nse enough to me Irooi such il
lusioni". but only i JM.ugli to earn a good
living and lay tip en ough to enable me
when an old man, to return to r rant
and Hcep at la t umlrr t !ie Miailow ot nv
own village Miire. Soon I caught sighi
of the lolly chimney of the sitL-a-r

then the house ii self, buried in a tliii
rrove ot mango trees, aud. as I I'etreJ
i)eioi;latc. 1 quickened my step. I 'nd
the veranda. alread crowded. I pcop!
rushiug bick and forward running, and
C) ouc noticod me as I ascended the Iron
ttei except a big, fat nceivss, crouchio
at the entrance, who sobbed and cricU
with renewed despair t iny coming
There on the sofa, at full lensth, lay
jouDg girl almost a child. I lor long
bright hair, all streaming with water
tell over the back of the s da, and ha
dripped upon the veranda until a little
pool had lonned upon the Hags. Slit
was whiter than a piece ol marble: the
violets ot death were on her conipresseo
MPs; tier lilelc.s arms lay rigidly straight
.v ber tide. and M. Kabul, on his knee;
jisidu her, was kissing one of her hands

J'rowncd. niv deur st; she got
3rouwed.'' said a cood old lady of about
hixtv vears ot age. who came to tuc, hold
out ber hand in Ihe friendliest uiannci
immafiinahlc. "Hut you have walked
here," she continued; "you must bi
tired. Of course vou will take some-
thing. Myrtil."

"Mamma! Oh, mamma!'' exelaiiucji
M. Kabut, raising his head. "Iou see.
lie slid to mo, with a sob, "you sec, she
was out bathing: the river suddenly rose.

nd "'

His bead fell forward agiin over tin
little white band to which bis lir
dung.

"Myrtil! Myrtil' ' ag.in cried the old
lady, "bring a glass id Madeira to tl c
gentleman. Or perhaps you would prefer
something else?

I quest i"iic 1 ihe ( iiniiy. The girl had
net been l wciry minutes tinder water
And ye' they i.ad dot e iiolhing had nol
even tried In do mn t liiii;'.

I gave my order- - bru fly tliey were
tibeyed.

They had laid her on Ler back. J
lifted her head so I hat ii leaned sideway-o-

the left, ller teeth were clenched.
How cold her lips seemed when I pressed
iuy own upon them! The poor failirr
w?ucles.s with grief, allowed us lo do

thought best, ami the graudmothei
walked hurriedly to and fro, busy, fussy,
alwavs calling Myrtil, and declaring t

will never be ready, and here
re all the people coming !"
Half an hour had passed. What! wa;

not that a tlush wc saw mounting to tlx
colorless check? Oh, how fervent a
prayer he uttered that moment to tin-goo-

(!od! And it seemed tome the arm
I held had become le.--s ryid. At t

a horseman came up at full
yallnn.

"Myrtil! Myrtil: take the doctor's
horse to the stable " cried the good lady,
descending the steps lo meet t tic jdiysi-eiaj'Al- i,

dsetiir, I knew it! Your;
powuer could not do me any good. The
whole night, doctor, 1 was iu piin. Al !

bow bad 1 slept'''
Tho doctor came directly up.
"(iood! young man: very good, in-

deed! That is just wbat should have
been done."

"Come, come," he cried iu a joyou-ton-

after a few inotucuts bad passed.
"We arc all right now we shall get oil
with nothing worse than a iright. Why.
you old eoward. have 1 not already told
you so? Here, let lue tee a happier face
on you." And he gavo M. Kabut a vig-

orous slap on the shoulder.
Tben suddenly turning to uie be usked :

"Kut you where are you from? I
don't remember ever feeing you here
before."

'I came from Brittany, doctor, by way
of Paris and Port Louis."

"Look! look!" lie bad already turned
bis back upon me "she is opening lie r
cyc!"

M. Kabut bad seized iny baud aud
dragged me to tbo sola.

JShc opened her eyes. They were blue
the eves 1 alwavs liked best.
'lielcne! my own llclene!" murmured

the poor father, stooping to kiss her fore
head.

'(ientlc! you! exclaimed the doctor.
nulling him back. 'Let her have air. if
you please!"

M. Kabut drew back without letting
go my band.

Mvrtil returned from the stable.
"Myrtil! Myrtil! well, how about that

breakfast? Is it goiugtobe ready y

or
"Mafoi! I'm ready for it!" cried tbe

doctor. "That gallop gave rue a ferocious
appetite."

"Whv, Mvrtil! serve the Madeira to
the gentlemen.

1'hia nn Mvrtil DeVa
It was 4 o'clock in the afternoon when I

left my pavilion to return to tbe bouse.
iu. Kibut came to look tor me oa the
veranda. "'Come' he said, ''you can
so her now.'

He broueht me close to her bed. Her
dear blue eyes still had dark circles
about them; but the blood was circu
lating under the clear skin, for she
blushed at my approach.

Ibis is he, my lleleae: it it hado t
been for him : and his voice
choked.

14 Don t fret any more. Dana. T am
only sorry about my locket. Do you
think they will ever be able to find it."

Ihe locket contained her mnthnr'a
hair.

.

It was barelvdavlieht when T manned
the river. The negro who had taken
her out of the water had shown me the
evening before the precise spot where the
current naa carried her away, and also
the ttlace where he had found hrr
about fifty yards farther down. It was a
great narrow basin, shut in by great
jamroses, whose tutted branches met
above and s retched from one bank to
the other. The pale light, flickering
through the leaves, made gleams here
and there upon the water like the reflec-
tion ot molten lead; beyond the darkness
was complete; it looked perfectly black
there.

I dived and brought tin three flat nob
bles! But brcaLJa.se would not be ready
until 10 o'clock; 1 had plenty of time.

By 8 o'clock the bottom of the basin
had no mysteries for me. There was not
a single cabotfLsh that I had not dis
turbed beneath his rck not a single
camaron that 1 had not compelled to
crawl backward into his hole. But the
locket was not there accordingly it
must be farther down. I left the basin
and followed the course of the stream
interrogating all the roots, exploring all
the boulders, questioning every tutt of
grass. 1 was about to pass on when 1
saw a thin silk string caught upon the
root ot a wild strawberry plant, wriggling
serpent-lik- e in the current. I seized it

it was the locket.
She would not come down to break

fast, but M. Kabut told me she would
certainly conic down to dinner. She was
still a little weak, but that was all.

.Man is a selbsh creature: the medal
lion remained in my pocket.

hile they were laying the table that
evening 1 stole into the dining-room- .

hen her lather had led her to her seat.
and she unfolded her napkin, she found
a little box in it.

"What is this? Another of vour at
tempts to spoil me, papa?"

Hut the astonished look of M. Kabut
must have convinced her more than his
denial.

ihe opened the little box.
''My loekct! my locket !" she tried.

putting it to her lips and kissing it over
and over agaiD. 1 watched every kiss
I looked at her out ot the corner of my
eye. I many her eyes met my own
he understood. But the little impe

rious beauty uidn t even say 1 hank
you.'

And the long and short ol it is, dear
si, that I never gave llclene, who be-
came my wile, a sinolc lesson.

Alt, jes, parblcuu; t taught her how
tO RWllll.

1 l LIT I C 'AL, PERSONALS
"Oalko Charley" Foster of Ohio nes

bought the 'incinnnti Sun. It will le anti-She- r
man una unii-civ- service return. ot course.

( Ind. ) Courier ; "ii rover
riiclnd is the lxrn lexlcr that in t
bttmncratip int'icie. :ind v stuinmmrtlicm on his
administration, restore tho country to iToprrity
ana purity, .in Jat Hitiu wiia reviiea ana traaui ed
so he his leen, and ai Jackson became tha idol
u Peiuocr.u-- t" will I Icvclami hecome lis encr-ibc- i

leader.
Imim C iMMisninNKB Wklmi of Phi 'a

dHphia wiit; ttun ne diHtinz a treaty with the
chicle o( u crit.-n- trihr. and wished to lutprc
up. n them tilt- luct ol his confidential relations
with tho ircMdcnt. I have," .aid he, iw tho
interpreter rendered lim rcmark.s sentence by
8ntcurc intt ibft h dlan f have tbe ra- -
ot the Urcat Father." Sttp!excI-tiinc- uncwf
the chiefs. tuiproMvcly; I d not helmve that
Tell bim' to the interpreter if he hri? the
(irc.it Father's car to pror-ut-- it. Show it to us
and we Hilt oclievc htiu :

Senator ANtc, writiny frora
hro.m. hii tuoiintain home in N trth Carolina, in
alluvion to a tntrirt-.hnrt- ttl editorial interview
wih hioiFcif, hiiv-- ;m uIIcs'mI hostility to the
I resident : I d- not know ot any n mot-ra- t dis-
posed io 'make vr uoon the l'.cs:dcRt becau-- r
tn tint ili.M hare ot hi duly lie i." xceutinc a law
el ' itnres.-i- ar.;iy am not. Miould 1 at any
tun r. iLse to Mip:rt the admim-tr- . turn in?
oiifctitiieiii.H may rest a.ured the diflcrcncc le

(ween us will ho in regard to tonio p eat if.su e v
principle, and not the mere distribution of pit
ronase."

A siitiKiMi iliiitrn ion of the hub am
downs ol" politic i? found in the rase ot John F.
Il.ftrantt, who a few years a no wa.- the tlovernor
ot lVnpytvauia, and in )7 was the
ol t!i fcuns'yivani Knpii'tliean for t.

tie received nearly Ua) i(es in the .National 'm
nt ion. Itut llayc liioed in by t

Vhn llartran:t's tt rm n.s ti ornor expired he
wan cd io be a t abnet .Minister, (ailed, and d

cauic Collector of ("ustoins ot rixiadli'liia. A
short while :iii-- j he was removed from th it
ti 'it, and if w a candidate i'r fhc-- i of 1'hila- -
Ueipnia.

Hkn Iuan waahnrn in J.tckflon county.
III., in l3i, and both hi parent were rure Iri-h- .
Hi father waj an Irish bysician. '1 here are
niai y Irishmen who art) of the saine fwarthy.
"iraiiznr, oiars-- tircu, nitti diced boned, Ind
type of wen ns is I.otean. Ihcre are several ot
tins type ot Ir shmeii now reM'fcoU id Iroy

Carroll is one ol llice lndin-lodtiii- f
Irishmen. '1 he ancestors of thi "Imlian" Irish
men, its they are some' imr- - ea Ic 1. wer. it is .

I'h TiiieiaiiK who visit d Knirland and Ire
land before the Komnn invasion, and there are
many of their descendants now liv ns in both
eoutitiics. The type Tasert? itjett
Ironi time to tunc in tiuur ticn end int.--, it beins
only another evidence d" the truth of the proverb
that "op oi win tell. y, i

VAKIKT1ES.
A pm ai.i. .anie was claried in B.lon the

ultier .iitr lv n irtjor in thi l:enn mnrkpt. Nta
llcni', w ihr ciasic annuuiivcii.unt ol Ihe green
grocera i lueir cutuuiertf.

c of superftiliop, laities," eaid
ttic ntiDi.lcr, "dfi you think any woman would
consent t: be in:irriril on Friday?" "Vc." ciokp
up one ol the ladies, ".-- would il it wde her
I stcnance.

'f UK C o7,i Mnlifd Jotunal has it on
co-'- auttority that one of the prjfesFcni cf Ihe
. oocer .ie:iniii eioiese in ann r rHiinsco emiIori
a Mecrcr in the p ron of a e uiely younjr woman
who dreCi. in Milks, satins, sta'skin saoiuo. a la
mode, and stays at the I'aciio Hotel, where
wealthy people are lnllucn'Cd. it oss:bl?, to

bim.
Tub Indian Hedirnl (laztttr acivocatostli'

use ol condemned criminal, lor cholera cxperi-iocnt-

Jtshow th:it Irom I'oO to 4(ie persons arc
hsnsed auncally in India, and thinks these
in ik ii t oa spared the bnal execution should
Iheysurvne the doctors dos,..,. the ernnina

re said to have exprosicd a preference lor the
ropa.

Kli iiiioi'8 coremoiiieH at Mec-- a tlis yeai
nave rccn on a scale ot unuiual maifnihcsnre
The silk coierinj I'or 'he kaaha, which the bu!
tan sci.l tliit. vesr. has been valued at 7.).l.:NI. an.
hat sent )? the Khedii e for the same purpose, til

?o,iiii. i.Vth are hiack moire, richly embroidered
n g Id. atid k.i ;irse f'at caca ol them cover en

tirely ttic w hole kuai.
Tniif ntlt-nirt- n who nianas sllin weathei

lor r rjnee predicts that next vcarwitl be one nl
Kfeat cifuiiiitv. Amonir-othe- pleasing thinirs
itiat lie loresec. in .'Vi is an cartlPiu ike that will
last lor nine monins. :i this lonic-ler- iuake
to be confined t rranco we rat, no sopacstions
10 make, but il it is to visit this p:u t ot the world
we hope ttie Hon. iia'td 1. Littler of siirinshcld
Hi., will swear out an injunction and make ii
h..l,l.

'Tub iliFast'-o- ii.il nence cf medirai
s'udiesupon lue inlellcc'ual faculties of womttn
is. says 'he .;(, a curious fact
tablishcd b rcvcDt statistics. In Knirlaml,
conltnc to the census of the nuiber el
women physicians was twenty-live- . I mm Jnv) to
lsMeirht had lo'en placeil in the lunatic asylum,
and at the end ol lai set? three wero under treat-
ment, "

WHAT t'LoI'DKD II KK VCI Ntl LIrE.
t ithin the dimly liahteil room

She sat and muscdaU ne :
ller lrow was dark, :tnd in hrr soul

Had so, row made it, throne.
A drcp, rniorcfyl

Was in her dreamy eyes--
ha sadness thai oppressed her heart
Breathed forth in dreiiuy sichs.

The woe that clouded that young life,
At morn so briuht and free.

Was six dysi9piu-h,e:lins- : buns
'flial she consumed at lea.

A r.iTkn on pulmietiy cave the linnil-- '
f dillerent nationalities differ. The German

hind is thick, short-naile- with
a wide palm. The Spanish hand is noted the
word oer for its tapering tinkers and rare tlexi-btlil-

The French and Italian hand is long and
capable t,f close pressure, but Ihe Knglish and
Amen, in hand is the best Km', nrmiy set nand,
blended with all the variations of typical beauty
known.

SHK WOl LI MAKK A OO0D WIFE.
They sat in ihe library s'tun,

And they gaacd st the hundreds uf books;
A?d she give, in exchange for h;s aishlngs,

1 he sweetest and vc&l ut looks.
4Ilere are volumes of very rreat value:
And you," he reina,rd. "are well versed;

Now, supposing a lire should i?rak out here,
Whieb book would you try to saveSrst'.'"

'I would seue" and she grew quite excited
And then she grew terribly e.lm

"J would seixc papt's i.kct hook first, sir
Thai's tho kind uf a book-wot- I am !

Tilt aHPPned valuation of real anil per
sonal property m 1 oloraao. as noticed in tne re
iM.rt recently filed in the AucIUt's otlioc. show:

tailing ofl in value ol WtJ.iVi from Ihe returns
of 1M. toveutcen counties show an intrcne in
value, whi'e twenty-tw- o exhibit a tailing ot. la
touimcuting ou it the tMae papers are unable to
give auy reason tor the deirecsc. It is more
than liKeiy tnat inemcunt ascssor am not toe
least factor in the decrease, the tilale bavin had
a not disastrous year.

TUB Bt TrKKFI.Y IS M'AU. STREET.
Winced wanderer from clover meadows sweet,

Y here all day lone beneath a smiling ;k;'
Vou drained th wild flowers' cup of honey

dry
And beard the drxws-- vinos Uier loves rei'eat.
What idle zot hyr whispering deceit

Has won your heart and tempted ywi t '?
I nto this noisy town and vainly pry

Into iae secret, of th busy street.
To me your r.crfe?ted presence brings-

A thought of tftjrant pastures, buds and
flowrs.

And sleepy brooks, and cattle in t.efotd:
Or, catching; aa you soar on trembling wings,

I think ,or thote whv toil through we, ry bonis
Yuu tre ibMPf their uncertain cold.

. Joica Topics,

Kni.i.ish experiments iu telephoning be--
twen a lightship and the land have srMjd

v .eess!ul. Tte vessel selected
anchored ten miles ;rotn the shore in sixty feet of
wnter. For eight mon&s messages have been
ant and roceived in all wcalhes . with but a sin-
gle interruption from break in the caite. Pass-
ing vessels have been signaled and reported;
orders transmitted from owners to their ships ap-
proaching or leaving rort ; the (late of wind and
lids eommunieatea to waiiioc mariners, and
timely notice given oi uie occurrence ana iocw- -
io of nmki,

LITERARY FELLOWS

Who Are Kuown to the English Speak-

ing World by Their TVorks- -A

Bare Galax; of

Poets. AorelUts and Story Tellers Who

Hare the Ear of tbe Public and
Are Popular.

t'harlcs Foster Smith, in the Snulhern
Bivouac, writes on the new Southern lit-
erature, and says: Jnst those classes that
were ignored in the consideration of what
constituted the South before the war now
form the picturesque part of our litera-
ture; they furnish material for studies
and stories, for hasty sketches and longer
novels, and we find in their lives the pa-
thetic as well as the humorous and ridic-
ulous. We might- - have thought once
that it was Northern interest in the ce-gr- o

which gave "Uncle Kemus': so ready
a rceeptioo, but we find that Craddock
and Cable get as willing an audience in
the North as Harris. And we ourselves
are as much charmed by sketches and
studies of these classes as are the North-
ern people; and naturally so, because
our best bouthern prose writing is done
in this field. Indeed, it is not ret cer
tain that even Craddock will be success
ful with characters drawn from the
higher life. It'Arrc the Battle Wag
ruiitiht was almost a failure; with one
exception, "(Jen. Vayne," only the com
mon characters were successfully drawn.
Cable is the only one of our leading
writers who succeeds with characters
from the unner circles, and even his
h'ghest success is not there wit-
ness "3Inie. Delphine." What is the
cause of this change of feeling?
Is it because Southern ante-bellu-

novels describing the old-tim- e life were
so poor as compared with the new South-
ern literature; or is it because even
Southerners have gotten tired of hearing
ot tne grand lire ol a lew people ot the
olden days? Is it because the aristo-
cratic spirit is gone, and the democratic
has comer Is it a sign that our hearts
are more open to the world, our sym
pathies more enlarged? And yet. t'lough
literary interest centers just now on the
lower classes, there is fame iu store for
some Southerner who has the genius
properly to see and gather up the ele
nieiits of the old higher life ol the
South to gather them now while some
ot that lite still remains in reality and in
the memories ot living men and set
them truly before the world, not to make
a ilctense or an apology, but simply to
tell the truth. Hut such an one must be
a satirist and humorist as well as a
panegyrist before the war he dared
only be tho latter; he must be judicially
fair as well as perfectly fearless. We
shall not like at first many thines he will
say, as witness Mr. Cable's experience
with the Creoles: but he must Fay them
all the same, anil if there is much con
denmatiou as well as praise, we shall at
last accept it, because a democratic ag(
must find much to condemn in an aristo
emtio one. Aud wc shall do for such a
writer what New Orleans will yet do for
Cable erect a monument to him for
caving the very things about life in New
Orleans lor which it uow condemns liini

a
Hsx WKclI.

M. Max O 'Hell is a native ol Brittany,
and was born io 184. He served with
distinction for several years as au artil-
lery officer iu the French army, and was
peusioned alter the Franco-Prussia-

war, during which he was severely
wounded. Coming to Loudon io lii'
M. O'llcll soon obtained a mastership at
St. Paul's School, where he remained for
nine years. The ovation he received
when, on his last speech-day- , his res
oalion was announced, proved him to be
not only a most successful teacher, but a
croat favorite among his pupils. M.
O'llcll has always had a most satisfactory
experience us a lecturer; indeed, he wis
so well received at Jorquay aud Lilasgow
that he aotinfis starnnu oo a lectur
in:: tour of the I'uitcd Kingdom in the
early part i f next year. Personally
genial and polished man of the world, M.
O'llcll makes friends wherever he goes.

Juab Hilling I ink.
In April, when Mr. Henry W

Shaw (Josh Billinas) made his will, he
was ablo to insert in it the satisfactory
statement that his will was wor;h LCJ,0lM

in the m irkcf , and that there was uot one
dollar uf debt against it. Lttorary men
generally do not need to made wil s, mid
it happens rather more frequently than
otherwise that the public are called on
lo keep a loot' over the heads of their
families. Mr. Shaw was one ot the lucky
men who drew prizes in the lottery where
there arc !'!i!NI blanks for one winninc
ticket.

Ilia Wiifelcr-Wilrox- .

Although not otherwise of any special
moment, the November number of Lit-Tr- .i

Lip: from tho Klder Publishing
Company, Chicago, will be of pcculi-j-

interest to l biladolphians and to thou
sands of the Timis readers from the
fact that it contains a very characteristic
article on lilla Wheeler-Wilco- as "A
Yypical American lienius, by "Km ly,
known to social cirelrs in tins city as
ytf. Well, and an editorial critique on
"Km'ly" herself. Iloth articles are full
of clear and honest admiration, very
brightly expressed, aud of a kind that, to
say the least, must be nattering to the
hdies concerned. After picturiog her
friend as a ''bizarre woman, exhaling an
atmosphere ot rosy warmth stand
ing in her peerless bloom with i
head cf classic contour her
mouth crimson in color and quivering in
outline," Mrs. Wolf defines KHa's poems
ot and her genius not as sensuous
ami lascivious, as so many narrow critics
have supposed, but as soul-fu- ll and love- -
t u 11 in the deepest ami grandest sense ol
the soul. "She has all the sensuousness
of Swinburne and the miniature-lik- e

delicacy of Uoseiti, without the gross
indeccneyot Whitman." "Ar-
dent, poetic faculty and dauntless cour-
age have lifted her out of conventional rut
and beyond rule," the latter part of
which will probably bear reiastiug.
And after describing our Eni'ly as one
of the youngest well known American
writers, the editor ot Literary Life says:
"She is a star that pulsates in the
heaven of the soul, now exploring the
abysMiial duptbs, now soaring in the em-
pyrean of space, urged Ly the restless
fires ol feeling and impulse," which, ol
course, is the Western way of saying that
Mrs. Wolf is a bright and clever woman.

e
A .Hftine Ifnliinaie ok' rt'ltiletcou Farrnr

The Lewiston (Me.) Journal says of
Cauon Farrar, who lectured but once in
that State in Portland, and tbe audi-
ence which heard him there, last Mon
day evening, represented other sections
of the State, including Lewiston. oiks
wero disippointed iu bun as an orator.
In the first pUce, he read his lecture
and in that way let halt' his force, and
in the next place he ii not a dramatic
reader. He is not to be compared with
our Becher or Phillips Brooks as a plat-
form speaker. All who have heard him,
however, unite lu udtnirln his super-
lative intellect and the purity and inten-
sity of his style as a writer.

Boxton Ambon.
Henry James was born in New York;

Aldrich was born in Portsmouth, N. II.,
and lived for years iu Now Voik, where
he first gained repute as an author; and
John Boyle O Hcilly was born physical-
ly in Ireland, intellectually in Australia,
and poetically in Boston. Mr. Howells
first, saw th.e light ot the sun in Ohio in
1S7. Another 1't.a worth noticing about
theso writers is, that they arc nono of
them college graduates. A complete
course of toljcsc study is sometimes an
advantage to an imsijnativc author, but
it is otten a disadvantage, aud can hard
ly be called csscutial. As an lllustrm03
of this, Mr. Ilowells's career is instruct-
ive. As a boy he had only a tew years of
common schooling.

c
IIUKb iriy."

The story of Called Back is said tv
htvc had some foundation in fact.
Nearly twenty year ojjo "Hugh Con-

way"' was introduced, iu a seaside town,
to a family among the members ot which
he found tbe prototype of "Pauline."
There was the eauu apathy, the same
total loss ot memory, combined with
baiild-lik- e docility; the cause was simi-
lar, but 46ss This woman with-
out a past imprtsfcfd Jhe young author
deeply. Around this strocit ctntra! idea
he wove tho web of circumstances whioh
constkU-C- t the plot of Called Bake.
With the original of'-iilbcr- t Vaughan,"
then staying at Clifton, h& had many a
conversation. On this point, however,
he was extremely reticent, and after the
departure of that gentleman for London
to consult a distinguished oculist noth- -

ing more was heard of him. It is prob-
able that Conway, then one of his most
intimate mends, continued to communi-
cate with him, and thereby gained a ity
deeper insight in a character destined its
afterward to be so widely known. Con-
way, who was an invalid from childhood,
was devotedly fond of mathematics. The
working out ot difficult problems occu-
pied a large part of the time which could
not be given to more active pursuits.

Henry James.
As the novelists of the day receive

more attention from readers thau labor-
ers in any other branch of literature,
their working idnosyncrasies are propor
tionately better known. v . U. tiow-ell- s

is so fond ot writing about himself,
however, that he leaves nothing for oth-
ers

to
to tell. It is not so with Mr. James.

Whatever else may be said against the
author of the "Portrait of a Lady," it
cannot be truthfully asserted that he is
conceited. If he takes pride ia his works
it is a feeling far removed from literary
vanity.

e
table 1'ompoolne.

George W. Cable is said to be the most
absorbed ot literary workers. He really
acts his dialogues while writing them
Drancinz about the room, addressing lm- -

aginaiy persons, smiling, frowning, mak
ing love to and denouncing tne creatures
ot his imagination. a

Habits of Englltli Writers.
Ouida works dressed up ia the style of

the noble ladies who compose exclusively
the feminine element ot ber novels, and
surrounded by all the luxuries of a
princess s apartment. Ueorge hhot
wrote the descriptive portion of her sto itries while walking about the places she in
described, making her pen sketches
almost as accurate as photographic views.
She was. s trance to say, a methodical
woman. Her idea about the best time tofor work was that an empty stomach was
most conducive to intellectual activity.
Hence, she wrote at early morn. Dick
ens composed most of his books tramp
ing up and down the room and dictating
to his secretary, tie bad a lonaness to
be surrounded bv funny little bronzes.
Seott used to plan his stories during the
loDg rides he took over the (Scottish
moors, lie wrote tnem in tne open
air also, when the sort of weather permit
ted. His study was a rude hermit s cell
amid the splendid apartments. . . ..i i i rii i i.i -
iDDOisroru. AuacKcray couiu wriie
better in a railroad train than in Lis
room. He said that the bustle and inoice made him feel that he was in the
world in which his characters were
moving. Charlotte Bronte never felt in
the mood for working unless she was in
her own little dark chamber imbedded
in the cloomy hills about her native
town. Fielding liked to write behind a
rampart ot hallVfillcd wine bottle?,
llichardson was food but heigh-h- o ! if
wc peer backward any further into the
world of letters, wc will be wondering
at even such eccentricities as Ben Jon-so- n

composing his learned tragedies in
full stage attire aod Lord Bacon unable
to carry on his inductive investigations
outside of a box-lik- e room impregnated
with tbe odor of rotten apples the
small room to concentrate his thoughts
and the smell of the decaying apples to
keep down luxuriant verbiage.

.llnrk Iwniu's l'ariuer.
W. W. Wright, who was a reporter on

the Virginia City Enterprise at the same
time that Mark Twain worked on that
paper, ranks among Western journalists
as the leading authority on mines and
miuiog. It is said that he can write any-
thing from a theological leader to a lunny
column, but in spite. of this tact he is
still a Bohemian, earning but a scanty
livelihood with his pen. Perhaps the
secret ot that lies in this fact, which he
recently expressed to a friend in this
quotation: "Few and evil have the days
of the years of my life been and have
not attained unto the days of the years
of the life of my fathers' in the days of
their pik'rimage." His nom do plume
is "Dan Do Quillo."

"

Mm. Ilariirir. the NoteiiKt.
Mrs. Frances llod-'so- n Burnett, the

novelist, siys a correspondent of the
Philadelphia Timer, on the other haod,
is an example of a mind evolving idess
and figures, obediently penning them
without regard to exleroal circum-
stances. She may not be able to perform
her intellectual work u&dcr such un-
favorable conditions as Goethe, who dur-
ing the bombardment of Verdun, was so
little disturbed by the conflict around
him that he could give his mind unre-
servedly to a scientific consideration of
the phenomena of colors; or Geoffrey St
llilairc, who wrote regularly in the midst
of the besieged city of Alexandria; or
Arehimedec of old, absorbed in the
mathematical problems while a hostile
soldiery was ransacking his house. She
can at least write without being annoyed
by juvenile noises, which to most brain-worke- rs

are more trying than even the
cannon's roar. Her work is usually done
in the breakfast room, with her children
about her, prattling and playing
their innocent pranks, with the acustomary noisy accompaniments.
The children not only do not disturb
her, but she even finds a ple?sant
relief in an occasional word with them
or in watching their childish move-
ments. Unlike Baucroft, she doesn't
adhere to one kind of paprr through
even oDe work. It is said that nearly
every installment of "Through One Ad-
ministration," her list novel in the (Jen
tury Mag izine, was written on sheets of
different sizes and texture. A dull pen-
cil is her favorite writing instrument. I
fancy there is no reader who is so fond
of Mrs. Burnett's books as Mrs. Bur-
nett herself. All hrr works, in the
handsomest kind ot bindings, are ranted
along her desk in the order of produc-
tion, and receive many an affectionate
look from the clever novelist. They
seem to furnish inspiration and force
against discjuragftment. It is quite nat-
ural, after all, for any writer gathers
hops and determination from the sight
of the products ol past successful la-

bors.

The I'oet st ollrl
Like Mr. Cable, says the Book Buyer,

Mr. Stoddard writes with great regular-
ity. He begins his daily work at 11
o'clock in the morning, and seldom rises
until 4 in the afternoon. Occasionally,
he will add an hour or two to one day's
labor, and cuts this time off ot the next,
lie is an ardent believer, probably unlike
most other writers, in night-wor-

Speaking from a forty-year- s experience,
it is his opinion that what is written in
the seclusion and silence of his study at
night, free from any possible interrup-
tion, is apt to be better than what is
written during the daytime tnd under
less favorable circumstance?. When
writing upon literary tonics he thinks
ltHKJ or 12IKJ words a good day's work,
lie always abides by his first draft,
makes few corrections, and never allows
himself to write carelessly or when under
the slightest excitement.'

Klottklou.
Mr. Stockton has attiined to the high

honor of having been mcotioned in the
s ime sentence with Thackcry by an edito-
rial writer in f The. London Daily Neici.
"Ho has shown," writes the English-
man, "in 'Rudder Grange,' and in 'The
Transferred Gho3t,' very great powers,
and a pleasant dry kind of Amontillado
flavor ia his fun, whioh somewhat re-

minds one of Thackeray the 'Thackeray
ot tho 'Bedford-ro- Con-pirac- and .of
'A Little Dinner at Timmins s.' Mr.
Stockton's vein is a little too connubial
a little too rich in the humors aud expe
riences of young married people. But
his fun is rarely strained or artificial,
except in tho ltter chapters of 'Kudder
Grauge,' and he has a certain kindliness
and tenderness not to be always met with
in the jester."

a

Bancroft, tne llistarlan.
llo uses a paper of a peculiar color,

cut up in large, almost square sheets. It
is not yellow, nor yet green, but a dis-

agreeable combination of both. I was
surprised to hesr thathis peculiar paper
is necessary to leep up the Cow of the
historian's thoughts and expression. He
has often said that, with ordinary white
paper before him, the composition of a
jingle Ecntence was the work of fifteen
or Went? minutes. There is also but
one kind ot "i-t'- tbi siiis him a large,
flat one, ot English make. Whon g

his history Mr. Bancroft shows
none of the agonizing symptoms I have
often perceived iu literary men at work

no running fingers through the hair, no
j.re;jipg tha forehead, no yawnings, no
impatient alL.is2 to and lro. He sits
almost erect, seeming hardly tj bend his
neck, as the pen travels ever the paper.
U'h;n the pen begins to hesitate he stops
work.

' Ht' writes Jittle at one time, but
that little freely. The pi'epratury lock-
ing over references is done after break-
fast. Next follows a long walk, during
which he sifts the evidences, constructs
the page or chapter mentally, and has its
outline before his eyes when he begins

writing, which is usually about 4 o'clock
iu the afternoon. Ihe wording is, of
course, the easiest part; hence the facil

with which the historian s pen does
work. -

" Ussrle Hemoa."
Mr. Henry W. Grady, editor of the

Atlanta (Jonstit ution, who is visiting New
York, in an interview with. a Mail and
Exprcs reporter, gave the following ac-
count of tne circumstances that devel-
oped "Uncle Remus:"

"Uncle Remus," our other humorous
writer, was a freckled-face- red --headed
printer's devil iu a country office. He
was the consummation oi homeliness and
very small in stature. He could not
reach up to the case to set type, and had

elevate himself on a box. Now and
then a quaint piece ot humor would ap-

pear in the paper. It was finally dis-
covered by the editor that the little
devil, Harris, was the author, and in-
stead of writing it just set it up in type.
The true quality of the humor attracted
the Savannah Netrs, and he waw em-
ployed by that paper, and then by the
Constitution, where he is now. When
he went to work on the latter paper
"Old Si" was the funny writer. He was
"off" and was unable to contribute his
usual stuff. We put Harris to writing
for him, and not to hurt Mr. Small s
feelings he took the name of "Uncle
Remus." Small's humor was of

political and local nature ; Har-
ris dealt with the negra folk lore.
Very soon Harris's writings were copied
everywhere. He received offers to write
stories for magazines and periodicals.
The first he wrote was "Mingo." In was
illustrated by Abbey and published in
Harper Christina. The price paid for

was $400. A funny incident occurred
connection with this story. Harris

came to New York to talk to Mr. Abbey
about the illustrations. Now, Harris is
the mrst timid of men. They concluded

give a social spread. lie attended,
but before they sat down he eaid he
wanted to see about his overcoat, rushed
off to Desbrosses street ferry and started
lor home, having remained only two days.
His negro stories are published in hook
form bv Appleton & Co. The Century
publishes all his stories, for- - each of
which he gets about $300. In Kugland
David Douglas remits him tfiOO a year
for publishing his negro stories in book
form, though the copyright law does not
compel him to do so. Douglas publishes

-

"'o stones in a series called the Ameri
can classics, including the following
authors: Bret Harte, George W. Cable,

Lowells and Aldrich. Indeed, to sum
up. Harris receives $5000 annually from
his books, and a salary of a year
from the Constitution.

aiacanlay.
In the volume ot Ureville memoirs.

just published, may be found the follow
ing about 1 nomas ijabington Haeaulav
"It is not true, as some say, that there is
nothing original in it, but certainly by
far the greater part is the mere outpour
ing of memory. Subjects are tapped, and
the current flows without stopping,
Wonderful as it is, it is certainly op
pressive after a time, and his departure
is rather a relief than otherwise. Dun-da- s,

who is very agreeable aod well in;
formed, said y that he was a bore;
but that he is not. It certainly must be
rather oppressive after a certain time;
and would be intolerable, if it was not
altogether free from conceit, vanity and
arrogance unassuming, and the real
genuine gushing out of overflowing stores
ot knowledge treasured up in his mind.
We walked together a long time the day
before yesterday, when he talked of the
history he is writing. I asked him if he
was still collecting materials, or had be-
gun to write. He said he was writing
while collecting, going on upon the fund
of his already acquired knowledge, and
he added that it was very mortifying to
find how much there was of which he
was wholly ignorant.

Helen Jackson, "II. H."
Mrs. Jackson, originally Helen Fiske,

was the daughter of Prof. N. W. Fiske
of Amherst College, and married, while
quite young, Maj. K. B. Hunt of the
United States engineers, who was suffo
catcd in 18t3 by a submarine battery of
his own invention. Several children bad
died previously. Till then she had done
practically no literary work, but she
soon built up a good reputation, and has
been a fertile matrazinist ever since. In
1870 she married Mr. m. S. Jackson, a
banker of Denver, Col., and her pen has
done much to illustrate that region. Her
travels therein broueht her in contact
with Indian life, and what she saw and
heird developed a passionate enthusiasm
for them which induced her to spend
winter ot hard work in New York,
writing the Century of Dishonor, which
caused her to be put upon a government
commission to examine and report on the
Indian question. She did this work well,
and considered it the crowning glory ot
her lite. Mie was badly injured byacci
dent io Southern California not long ago,
breaking a leg; and returning to San
1' rancisco died there, alter a painful ill
ti ess of cancer of the stomach. Her fare
well to the readers of her poems contains

pronnecv that she would die in the sum
mer. She was of retiring disposition,
but impulsive, whole-hearte- selt-r- e

liant, daring and eenerous. Like most
neoiile of strong feelings, she was Quick
to form prejudices, oftca by jumping to
hasty conclusions, and not always easy to
disabuse ot them, though she meant to
be just, ller haste to embody tier feel
inzs in action sometimes resulted in era
tuitous oflcnsivcness. Her nature was
essentially a poetic one, and her poems
will, we believe, far outlive all her other
work; they were spontaneous in impulse
yet wrought with minute care in form
aud dc'ail, and many ot them instantly
gained and teuaciously keep a hold on
the popular heart.. Meditativeness and
mysticism were prominent features.
Her prose work is unvaryingly
poetic in spirit and motive, and
and prose io form alone; travel sketches,
fiction, social and historical essays, are
all retracted through tbe prism oi a sen
limental nature, whose opinions were
primarily feelings ot taste, and which
was incapable of seeing objects in dry
light. But for this very reason they are
inexhaustibly delightful. Her travel
sketches arc perfect art galleries or
museums sometimes also botanical gar
dens ad tedium picturesque, sympa-
thetic, full of nice observation and enter-
taining comment. Her historical articles
like Father Junipero, with her Century
of Dishonor, are unimpeachable as to
facts, exceedingly effective and valuable
as popular presentations of not well-know- n

subjeefs, and much mora useful
than if she had counterfeited a judicial
impartiality which was foreign to her
nature.

Gilder tni Howell's.
The New York Tribune noticej, with

evident satisfaction, that in his recent
admirable paper, "The Twilight of the
Poets," Mr. Stedmao refrains from any
estimate of the poet Gilder. The ac-
complished critic comments upon all the
other reeognizad auxiliary voices of our
American ohoir. but touching Mr.
Gilder he limply observes: "Of Mr.
Gilder I cannot sneak here." Mr. Sied- -
man was writing in The Century, of
which 31r. Gilder is the editor, and the
former s silence in rrgard to the latter is
only explainable on the presumption
that the editor declined to allow a rtter- -
ence to himself to appear iu The Century
because he was its editor.

Mr. Howells is contributing a novel to
llarvtr .and in ono ot the recent install
incuts introduces himself Mr. iIoells,
the novelist.

"This is deliciously mysteries," said Mrs.
Amsdcn.

"1 loel that we are a very interesting btoup.
"Oh. call ns a passage front a modern novel."

sugtrested Colville, "it you're in the romantic
inood. Une of Mr. James s.

"lion't yun think we ought to be rather mora
of the rreat wcr'd for that-- ' I hnrd'y feel up to
Mr. James. 1 should nave said liowel.'s. unly
nnthine hannens in that ease !" ' ' '

"Oh, very well; that's the most comfortable
way. If it's only Mr. Howells there's no reason
why I shouldn't iro with Miss tlraham to show
her the view of Florence from the cypress grove
up yonder."

"No, he's vo-- t particular when he's on Italian
round," said Mrs. Ainsden, risinr.
It is obvious that Mr. Howells and Mr.

Gilder do not agree when it comes to the
proprieties. Mr.-Ho-

ells may regard Mr. Gilder as unduly
sensitive, while Mr. Gilder may hold
that Mr. Howells has chattered a canon
of taste. It is interesting to note thai
when Mr. Howells was himself an editor,
he actually declined so it was stated on
trustworthy authority at an Atlantic din
cer one of his own contributions to the
magazine whih he edited. This gallant
feat ot goes to" show that
Mr. Howells believes that au editor may
properly have an impersonal relation to
himself in virtue of which as an editor
he can decline or accept his own produo
t ions precisely as if they were those of
au? other eontributor, and a novelist can
refer to hfs own wor. for rraise or de
prcciation precisely as if they were those
of any other novelist. Who has the
right of ihe matter' Ws Mr. Gilder

e or Mr. Howells under;
sensitive? It is a capital question for
the debating societies that are organizing
lor in winter.

GREAT PEOPLE

la Whom the. World Has an Interest
The Public Estimate or Them

as It Is

Declared by the Press and by I heir
Contemporaries Interesting Veins

.i. from Current History.

The necroloev of the week contains
the names of two women who were very
famous in their day, Mme. Cordier and
Wme. U tonnell. Ihe latter, ot Prus
sian origin, married a Belgian gentleman
and came to live in Paris in 1S45. The
husband was a celebrated swordsman.
and was mixed up iu one capacity or
another with all the great duels that
took place under the Einnire. Mme.
O'Connell was a painter enamored of the
nesnnness and color ot nubens: ber
studio in the Place Vintimille was one
of the fashionable rendezvous of Paris
ian intelligence and elegance, and her
pictures and portraits were the annual
sensation of the Salon. Alter the Com-
mune, Mme. O'Connell gave up painting
to study mathematics and philosophy,
and in a few months went stark mad.
Since 1872 she has been an inmate of the
V llle-Lvra- Lunatic Asvlum. where
she died last week. . Mme. Cordier,
daughter of the banker, Laffitte, and
sister of the Marquise de Galifet, was
one of the famous beauties of the court
of Napoleon III, "1'unc des plus jolies
neurs de 1 ete imperial, as
calls her in his venomous memoirs.
Mile. Laffitto was first married to Baron
d'ErlaDger, from whom she was divorced
after a short time. In 1809 she married
M. Cordier. a rich centleman of Tours.
She was then twenty-si- years of anx,
tall, elegant, blonde, with dark eyes aod
a stamp of supreme chic. During the
war her husband died, and after the
Commune Mine. Cordier returned to
Paris aod began to live in a curious man-
ner, which the French would euphe-
mistically describe by the phrase. "Faire
les trente six coups." In short, she lost
all t, sank lower and lower,
became a sort of bric-a-bra- c dealer, and
finally took to morphine, one died last
Friday, a morphinomaniac, after ten days
of horrible suffc-riog- What an end for
the riroud beauty who used to be pro
claimed fairest of the fair among the
dames of honor of the beautiful Empress
Eugenie. "

Matt.
Very few of the admirers of Franz

Liszt are probably aware, says tho Ameri-
can Register, that nearly thirty years ago
he had tbe title of nobility as well as that
of Chamberlain conferred upon him by
the Grand Duke of Saxe-Weima- r. Still
he has never made use of them nor that
of "Hofrath," given him by the Prince
Hohenzollera-Hechinge- having con-
tented himself with the distinction of
"Doctor Philosophic," received from
the University of Komgoburg an honor
he shared with men like Bessel, Loheck,
Voight, Jacobi, llosenkranz aud others,
and of which he was proud. His nu-
merous decorations the oldest of which,
the Prussian order pour le tnerite, he re-
ceived as early as 1842 he only wear on
the rare occasions on which he appears
at Couit.

s
Fbi lif.ii Brook.

I suppose if any one was to ask, "Who
is the biggest man in Boton?" the uni-
versal answer would be,"Phillip3 Brooks"

the bipgest mau mentally, morally and
physically. Few, however, ever experi-
ence his size by being alone in the room
with him. It is a belittling experience.
The 7ome Journal says a well-know- n

Boston business man once had occasion
to call upon him, and was shown into bis
study. On the entrance of Mr. Brooks
his hight and overpowering largeness
quite overcame his caller, who was
something of a wag. With no waste of
word the clergyman went directly to the
business in hand. Hardly bad he started,
however, when his caller put his hand
beside his mouth and laughingly calkd
out, "Wait one moment, sir; I always
insist on a platform of equality," upon
which he leaped into a chair and re-
tained his station during the entire in-

terview. Boston Traveller.

"Phil." Sheridan on "Utile Mae."
Gen. Phil. Sheridan thought that

Gen. McClcllan should have had a mili-
tary funeral. He said that the absence
of either sword or flag from the coffin
made him feel that "Little Mac'' was
not getting a soldier's deserts. I under-
stand that the funeral was in accordance
with Gen. McClellan's wishes. A remi-
niscence of IStil was recalled to me by
a remark of Sheridan. He said : "I
fought in tho valley to whip McClcllan
and to elect Lincoln, which is tbe near-
est I ever came to participating in poli-
tics." It was Sheridan s victory over
Early that turned the tide in the presi-
dential election of that year, which had
been setticg ia favor of McClellan up to
that time.

McCtellan slid Clyde.
In February, 1803, when the question

of Gen. McClellan's going as American
Minister to London was being mooted,
the Pall Mall Gazette published the fol-
lowing: "Gen. McClellan has a claim to
a share in the Banda and Kir wee prize
money. He has proved himself to be
the nearest of kin and consequently heir
to Miss Alicia Campbell, who inherited
from her brother, the late Lord Clyde, a
portion ot the Banda and Kirwee prize
money. Gen. McClellan's father was
cousin-germa- n to the late Lord Clyde."
Lord Clyde's father was John Maclivcr,
a cabinet-makp- r of Glasgow. His
mother was a Miss Campbell, and when
he entered the military school at Gos-por- t,

he adopted his mother's maiden
name. John Macliver's sister became the
wile of Peter McClellan, a well-know- n

schoolmaster of Islay, Argyleshire, Scot-
land. The McClellans immigrated to
this country about 1800 and settled in
Philadelphia. A few days before they
left Scotland thoir two daughters were
taken sick with measles and had to be
left behind. They did not follow their
parents, but married and settled in Islay.
A son, George, was born to Peter Mc-

Clellan after he arrived in this country,
and he it is who was the father of Gen.
McClellan. Lord Clyde was therefore
first cousin of Gen. McClellan's father
and first cousin once removed to the
General himself.

Archbishop Tail's Cessotapb.
A rather curious fact may be 'men-

tioned in connection with the building
of Archb'shop Tail's cenotaph in Can-
terbury Cathedral. In the construction
of the altar tomb a quantity of bricks of
the sixteenth century were used, which
were dug out of that portion of the crypt
appropriated to the use of the French
Protestants. It was suggested to the
Dean by a local archieologiat that if ever,
in after years, the tomb was to be opened
and sixteenth-centur- y bricks were dis-

covered in a nineteenth-centur- y tomb,
autiquarie3 might be puzzled to under-
stand this. Dean Payne Smith at once
recognized the force of the suggestion,
and agreed to write a few words explain-
ing how the old bricks came to be used,
and to see that the paper containing the
explanation was placed vithin the tomb.
Accordingly, before the lomb was finally
closed, a bottle was deposited therein
containing a notification to that effect."

e
Marshal Prim.

Tho author of "A Ten Years' Jour-
nal," which has just- been republished
from the' Paris Figaro', tells a curious
story about the Hoheczollern candidacy
for the Spanish throne, which was the
pretext for tho Franco-Germa- war of
1870. He says that Napoleon III hav-
ing discovered that Marshal Prim was
to get 10,000,000 francs from Bismarck
for putting forward Prince Anthony, au-

thorized a banker to offer the marshal
15,000,000, or even 20,000,000, to cause
the failure of the candidacy. Marshal
Prim, according to tbe story, showed a
disposition to listen to tho
bnt said he must consult Mme. Prim.
When hu-ban- d and wife had exchanged
views, the former returned and an-

nounced that the bargain was imnosi-bje- .
Mmo. Frim was" irreconciliably

hostile to the1 French Emperor, whom
she blamed' for preventing' her from
woaring a royal crown, and threatened
t.i mala th marshal's ouietus with a
poniard if he allowed himself to be
bought. Prim at one time expected to
carve his way to a throne in Mexico, and
ascribed fbis failure to do so to the ao--

tiod 0i Jipolpon ill.
Chinese" Ward. .

A. fiifend of Ward recently aaid oi him
to a New York Tri vne repoiter "thi t fce

was a most remarkable man a greater
man, in my opinion, than Gordon, though

the hero of Khartoum commands my
deep admiration. Ward was born in
Salem, Mass., and when he was a boy
went tn sea with his father, who was a
shipmaster. When the Crimean war
broke out young Ward enlisted in the
French army and became a

Unfortunately he became involved
in a quarrel with his captain, and resign-
ing his commission, he challenged that
officer to a duel. The challenge was ac-
cepted and Ward killed the captain.
Years after, when fortune smiled on him,
Ward sent a large sum of money to Paris
to be invested for the support of the
widow and child of his former captain.
Ward's next venture was a commercial
one to Vera Crnz. It proved unsuccess-
ful and he was then sent by me to the
west coast of Mexico to buy a lot of brass
cannon which had been condemned. He
embarked on this enterprise in a vessel
which took down to Central America a
lot ot Walker's filibusters. The adven-
turous character of Walker's enterprise
appealed to Ward's fancy, but he saw in
it so much to condemn and so much that
was repugnant to him in the character of
a large part ot those who made up the
filibustering party, that he did not join
the expedition.

"Having completed his work on the
west coast of Mexico, Ward went to San
Francisco and got a berth as an officer of
a ship going to China. He received his
discharge in China and entered the ser-
vice of the Emperor. He rose rapidly in
favor and rank and organized the For-
eign Legion to tight for tho Emperor
against the Taepin rebels. He married
a Chinese lady ot high rank, and was
made a mandarin of their most exalted
order. In order to marry a woman of
the rank which he did, be was told that
he must renounce Christianity. He de-

clined to do this, and the matter was
finally settled by his marrying her by
proxy. He became a citizen of China
and a subject of the Emperor. Once he
was seized by the English and French
admirals and kept for some time a pris-
oner. He was told that if he would
claim American citizenship he would be
liberated. This he refused to do, saying :

" 'I was born in America and love my
native land, but I have sworn allegiance
to the Emperor and am a Chinese.'

"He was finally released and continued
his most successful and brilliant military
career. He ordered three gunboats built
in America, which were to go up the
Pekin river and the canal, and fly his
Mandarin flag before the gates of Pekin.
I was building the boats for him when
he was killed. He was the most power-
ful man in China, and, had he lived. I
believe he had the genius and the daring
to have made himself absolute master of
the Chinese Empire. When our civil
war broke out he wrote to me: 'My heart
is with my native land in her struggle
against rebellion. Were I free I would
return at once to offer my life and my
swerd to my country, hut my work is
here, lie was killed while rashly ex
posiDg himself in a rcconnoissance before
some city which he was besieging. He
was one of the bravest, most temperate.
upright and honorable ot men; ot bound
less ambition and dazzling genius. He
was a young man, only thirty-si- x or
thirty-seve- n, at the time ot his death.
Though he never received a liberal edu
cation he was one of the best informed
men I ever saw, a constant student, a
good linguist and a great reader ot books
ot all kinds. e

Grant and Sfet'lellan.
The recent stories about Grant and

McClellan have been swinging around
the circle with delightful inaccuracy.
Toe favorite is that Grant went to Ohio
Irom Illinois and besceched McClellan
for an appointment. This may be true
enoush, but Grant's visit was to his near
relatives in t lermont cjunty. lie went
to one of his cousins who had some
spare cash, and wanted him to go into
business as sutler at camp nenmson
Grant thought that through his former
military experience he could get from
McClellan such a place, and make money
bv supplying Camp Dennisonwith bread
alone. But Ins cousin had no faith in
"Lys as a business manager, and re
fused to eo in. While visitiuz and ner
sis'ent'y trying to persude somebody
that there was a bonanza ahead, a tele
gram came from Gov. Yates offering him
a commission. He hesitated, saying that
he was hard'y a soldier now, and perhaps
could not even lorra a company, oo h
got a board one day in Batavia, went out
in the yard, and practiced with pegs for
men. lint in vain, tie had forgotten
his skill, and was about to refuse the
commission. Anyhow, guided by blind
fate, he went back to Galena. When ha
saw a company of men coming down the
street in stragihng disorder, like a flash
his former knowledge came to him, and
he at once became captain. This story
he told to bis cousin. Judge Ashburn, in
Batavia, years afterward, while he was
President.

s
Mende.

Gen. Daniel Batterfield, who was
chief of staff to Gen. Meade at Gettys-
burg, during the late war, is a short
and well-bui- lt gentleman, with a head
like that of Napoleoa Bonaparte, and an
iron-gra- y mustache that would have de-
lighted a grenadier of France. I was
chatting with him, says "Gath," the
other day about the peculiarities of meu
with whom he had come in contact in the
army, when he told me of a characteristic
reply of Grant to Meade under the guns
of Petersburg. Meade was always get-
ting a scare. He came to Grant one day
with a piece of paper in his hand on
which he had traced a number of lines
to represent the opposing forces. "Gen-
eral," he said to Grant, "'the enemy are
iressiDg us mighty hard right here," and
le p dntcd to one of his imaginary lines

of battle. "There is great danger that
he may press us too far." Grant smoked
away at his cigar and scarcely looked at
tho diagram. Finally Meade said, with
some impatience: "What shall be done?"
The stolid face of Grant scarcely moved
as he took out his cigar, and with a
movement of one forefinger against his
other hand that comprehended all of
Meade's diagrams and figures, remarked
quietly: "Press him over there." He
had selected with his motion the weak-
est point iu the Confederate line where
a movement would necessitate a back-
ward movement on the part of their
forces that were pressing Meade. The
latter had thought only of bringing up
reinforcements, and had never dreamed
of ohviatiog his difficulties by a counter
movement.

A Small Man.
The smallest man in the Congress that

is soon to assemble in Washington is
Truman A. Merriman. He represents a
district in which he was elected by
an overwhelming majority. He is barely
five feet tall, and weighs about 100
pounds. He was the political reporter
on a morning newspaper io this city, and
made such good use of his opportunities
that he was nominated by the uoitod De-

mocracy. He is a strong political worker,
but no sort of a speaker, and has more
political friends than any other man in
the country. Since his election he has
done nothing but try to get offices for his
constituents. He will be a valuable
committeeman, but it is not likely that
he will get a place of any account. New
men never do; nor is it likely that he
will fill many pages in the Congressional
Record. He will vote "aye' or "nay"
and look out for offices for the workers
in his district mainly.

e-

a
Klanford'a GUI,

Chicago Herald: Ex-Go- and United
States Senator Stanford of California
has begun the distribution of his enor-
mous fortune, which at the death of his
only child and heir he promised should
be given in charities, improvements and
benifices. It is difficult to estimate Sena-
tor Stanford's wealth. Fair of Nevada
has hitherto held the palm ot supremacy
in the Senate as tho richest man there,
but Stanford quadruples Fair. There
are but two richer men in America than
Stanford, and they are Vanderbilt and
Gould. And it is doubtful if Gould's
affairs were to be settled up y he
could clean up anything like the estate
that Stanford can show. The Senator
has just riven his three great "ranches,"
as they are called ir California, to the
puLlicr tie has iiamed twenty-fiv- e cltl-ze-

as trustees, to have and hold in
trust for the benefit of the California
University at Palo Alta the property of
the Vina Kancho, the Palo Alta, and
about EK'JOQ acres in another ranche
which he owns all these to be
leased to small holders and the
proceeds to be devuted to the sup-po- rf

of the Palo Alta Voivesity.
The latter is to be erected on Palo Alta
grounds. This last is Standtord's famous
stock raocho and breeding farm. It com-
prises 3200 acres, and is in the very gar-
den spot of the Santa Clara Valley and
less than thirty miles from San Francis-
co. The entire traot i? to' be given to
thj! unjversily. Tho great Vina ranoho,
upon which 1,000,000 vines are growing,
is to be leased at living rates in acre and
twenty acre plots, and the proceeds to go
to the university fund. The land, in the
other rancho are to be leased in the aame

way for the same purpose, The deeds
are to be made over and trustees ap-
pointed March 1, 1880. The actual value
of the property so donated is between
$3,000,000 and $4,000,000. The Senator
bases this estimate upon the actual cost
of improvements alone. The land itself,
except the Palo Alta rancho, he makes
on. When one stops to think, this is a
stupendous benefaction. It means a
revenue ot little less than floO.OOO
a year, and a little in tee that
must make the new university one
of the most richly endowed in America.

Van Vliel and Slrtlrllan,
'I just heard a little while ago of

Gen McClallan's death," said Gen. Van
V net to a Washington Jbtar reporter.
"I went at once to the War Department.
and learned there that it was true that
he had died during the night of heart
disease. I was greatly surprised.' I saw
him in New York just the other day, and
he was well and hearty. I thought then
I should be dead before he was. Yes, I
know all about him, but there is very
little you won't find in the old army
register. I served with him in Mexico,
and in the late war I was his quartermast-
er-general. I came here with him
and was with him all the time. I was
with him and messed with h;m during
his seven days' campaign. He was a
gallant officer, of great promise. I
graduated some time before he did,
and was his senior in Mexico.
He was then a gallant young soldier,
and I believe was wounded. He was
a gallant officer when he took corn-han- d

of the army of the Potomac, but
he was unfortunate in being put forwardjut at that time. It is always so in war.
Those who enter the contest first suffer.
The disadvantage of raw recruits and
disorganization to contend against, while
those that come later into the field have
the benefit of the training and experi-
ence that time give to the army. They
have veterans to deal with. McClellan
took command just when the army was
demoralized by the Bull Run defeat, and
be had to be cautious. It was, an Gen.r ltz John Sorter had said just the other
day: 'The men were in that condition
when all that was necessary to put them
to flight was to touch off a pack of fire-
crackers.' McClellan could not throw
his men upon the enemy. He had to be
cautious and take time to traiu them lo
the task before them.

Two Opinions of Meriellan.
It is a matter of history that the Vir- -

?inia convention of 18G1 sent for Gen.
in secret session, and asked him

whom he considered the ablest military
man the Federalists possessed. He un-
hesitatingly named McClellan. This was
three months beiore McClellan was ap-
pointed to command the army of the
Potomac.

"Gath:" In conversation with Gen.
Palmer about McClellan, said to me:
"McClellan was a great engineer. That
was bis misfortune. The engineers who
have been commanders have never been
successful. He wanted to get every-
thing ready and all the chances in his
favor before fighting to build up his
line of battle as he would a fortification,
and with the same solidity. Iu actual
conflict men must take chances, and
sometimes desperate ones. McClellan
didn't want to take any chances."

llow Maarnder Deceived Mcllellan.
The main army of the Confederates

was not ready to meet him, and Gen.
Magrudcr conceived a plan of delaying
McClellan until Gen. Lee was prepared
to fight on his own terms and his own
ground. For four weeks Gen. Magruder
marched his handful of men up and
down the Peninsula, displaying tbem at
every point. He sect out spies in the
guise of deserters, who represented him
as having a force of 100,000 men. It was
then that Gen Mahone did yeoman's ser-
vice by rattling the empty cars of
the Petersburg railroad up and
down day and night, under the
pretense of transporting troops, when
there were no troop3 to trans-
port. Gen. McClellan reported to tho War
Department that there were 100.01 H)

men opposing him. When at last he
moved forward, the Confederates kept
up their show of force for a day or two,
when they fell back toward Richmond,
and McClellan was enticed into the Seven
Days' battle, which resulted in his defeat
and retreat. He was aked at the time
of the official inquiry into his conduct if
he did not receive information that Gen.
Magruder was playing a game with him.
Gen. McClcllan said a man named Bow-de- n,

living in Williamsburg, a lawyer of
ability, but not of good personal stand-
ing, came to him and gave him exact in-
formation as to Magruder's weakness;
but on inquiry he found Bowden's char-
acter for truth bad, and so distrusted the
startling news he brought.

The Prince r Walra.
Count Vasiii has ouly favorable words

for the Prince of Wales: "The Prince
of Wales stands by every right in the
first place, and no one could fill it better,
with a more charming presence or a more
gallant mien. He is admittedly the fin-
est and first gentleman of the United
Kingdom, and if he claims, as he is said
to do, the title of the first gentleman in
Europe, that claim, though great, is not
excessive. His courtesy is exquisite;
bis grace of manner is irresistible; he
throws himself entirely into tho matter
that for the moment occupies his atten-
tion, and makes each favored person with
whom he speaks believe that he is an ob-
ject of especial consideration. But the
future King of England is chiefly distin-
guished from many ot his countrymen by
his complete freedom from arrogance.
His friends fay that with them he
forgets his rank, but it is only on
the conditions that they remember it;
and his familiarity unto others is not
theirs with him. It is needless to say
that the Prince of Wales is the best
dressed man in England, and that no
fashion is a success unless he introduces
it. He has the rare talent of uniting ex-
treme refinement and simplicity. Apart
from politics, he interests himself warm-
ly in every public movement, and espe-
cially in alt social improvements. The
condition of the laboring and poorer
classes occupies much of his time and
th lights, and ho has set a noble example
to all land-owne- rs by facilitating the sale
of land to laborers on his own estates.
The present farming system in Eng-
land is so pernicious that it contains the
germ of an agrarian revolution. The
Prince has the good taste never to say,
'When I am King,' but 'if ever I am
King.'" Of course the Princessof Wales
has only praise. "She iu a devoted wife
and mother; syiupathetio without famil-
iarity; prudent without prudery; digni-
fied without haughtiness. Her love of
children, her respect for old people, her
compassion for the uulortuuate, her
ready generosity, are truly admirable
qualities

.Cardinal Mannins.
Cardinal Manning is the very dream of

emaciation physically and of zeal men-
tally. His face is more than gaunt; it is
spectral in its thinness. The ridge of
cheek bone from ear to eye stands out'
like a finger laid upon the flesh. The
hollows about the drawn, thin-lippe- d

mouth are cavernous. The deep, weird
eyes look out from caverns. Tbe upper
forehead bulges as if it would force apart
the tight stretched skin. It is a face
which the painter would seek for utmost
impressiveness of effect in a deathbed
scene. But the cardinal is doing more
hard work this year, his seventy-sevent-

than he ever did before.

"(r. J. O'Brien.
Mr. J. O'Brien of the Southern Ex-

press has been for years a very bard-workin- g

and active man, and yet he
manages to get considerable enjoyment
out of life. His title and bearing are in
keeping, and in the dress-sui- t he is al-

ways to be seen in after dining hour he
looks more an officer on a furlough than
a man of affairs. He is reckoned one of
the best "express" executives in the
country. Besides whioh he is rich,
good looking and as affable as a hotel
clerk,

e
W. B Ulnainere.

W. B, Dinsmore looks, with his cleanly-sha-

ven, square face, high,
standing collar, capacious expo-- ,

sure of shirt front, old-sty- high-collare- d

coat and straight-brimme- d tall silk
hat, a relic oi a past generation. It is
true that the venerable, though hale and
hearty, president of the Adams Express
Company was a beau when the present
race was unborn, but beyond his dress-f- or

hia face is fresh and rosy there is
nothing of ago about him. With the
attire oi a past generation he combines
the courtly dignity. He is as much an
enthusiast about floral beauties as lus
associate, John lloey, aod while the
latter is producing horticultural won-

ders at Long Branch ho is keeping
apace with him at his lordly domain at
Straatsburg, on the Hudson. Mr. Dins-mor- e

is a frequent theater-goer- , and be.
and John Gilbert have many remiois,

ences in common of the Boion, stag. .
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W. A. GAGE & CO.
Cotton Factors,Jfo. 8Qg Front Street, ; ; Memi1iiH, Teiin.

JKO. 8. XOOF. K. h. MoaOWAN.

TOOFJvM
Wholesale GROCERS, COTTON FACTORS,

And laMelerm In Leree and ILutlroad Nupplien,
No. 274 Front Street - Memphis TenneRaee.

M. C. PEARCK.

M. C, Pearce & Co.
Cotton Factors and Commission Merchants.

No. 276 FRONT STREET, MEMPHIS. TENN..
'etton Wsirrhoaier Hm. H and SO. 1'nloa Hirers.

HOT COTTOH

All Cotton Covered by Insurance on Seaworthy Vessels or in
Ginhouse. Sacks furnithed to responsible parties.

124 & 126 P0PLAI1 STREET, MEMPHIS,
ANDREW STEWART, New Orleans. I ANDREW D. UWYKHE, Mwuiphu

STEM, GM1E & CO.,

Wholesale Grocers, Cotton Factors
KO.SSO AKUIH FKOKT NTttF.ET, SJC5SPISll,'rilKn

-- AMD

STEWART BROTHERS & COMPANY
COTTON FACTORS AND COMMISSION MERCHANTS,

wwHr,B)is. T.orKrTv.

LARGEST BREWERY IS AMERICA.

Jos. Sciilitz Brewing Company,
MIIjWATJKEE.

MEMPHIS TaRAf!If Hominst Wor .. aid IO rel.e Mf Urpot aad icrlieue, eetaec Mala a4 Aavllu
S. ROESCH1.R, Agent, Memnhin, Term.

Sales la 1880, Ssa.OO Harrrls .!lm or HrtnphU Branch, 100,000 KriiIn 1K4. Unit.fMKt Rftrrl.
J. W. SCHORR, P. 8AUSSEX

rresiuent ;

Tennessee

D. P.

'.

J. 8. McTIQUK. W.U.PATTKSON.

OWMIiCo

John h. McClellan.

TH IjER, C. KOEHLKIt,
tt : Sec'j and Trmtu

Brewifig Go

1

niHirACTrREHN OF THE

Celebrated Filsener Beer in Eegs& Bottles
OJiLY PURE CRYSTAL WELL WATER USEI FOR BREWING PURPOSES.

S. W. Corner ISutler and Tcuiieniee Mfrect,
NEHPniN, TES3I.

Ordrrw H oootTrert Aftor Juno Int. --so

E H, CUES & CO.

LUMBER YARD & PLANING MILL
MANUFACTURERS OF

Doors, Sash, Blind, IMouIdiiiK, all kind of Roor and Window
Frmues, Ifrarkcts, Scroll .Work, Hough nud lromol

Lumber, ShiugteM, IjMIim, Water Tank.
All klusln of WiMul- - Work I '.toon toil at Short IVotleo.

Nos. 157 to 173 Washington Street. Mo mollis. Tcim.

W. F. TAYLOR & 00.
Cotton Factors and Commission Merchants,

No. 314 Front Street, Corner ot Monroe, Memphis, Tenn.
Liberal Atvinr MniO nit t'onftftrntnofit.

JOMSTOI & YMCS
Clotlpl Ffliiiisliii Cils,

305 AND 30T MAIN STREET MEMPHIS, TENN
AXI RHIKTM NIOE TO 4KIFlt.jr

MEW COTTON GIN,
Nos. 201 and 203 Madison Street, Memphis, Tenn.

0

LATEST IMPROVED I&UIT.EIt
"CHT Tnrnont and Rampl Hnaraalml. Grind liferents, nd remtttaiipes prnroMlT mane.

All Cotton Insured while in Transit and at tiin. tSarks lurnicbed on application, enselbe"Patent t uloutler" and unload all wagon coiltu. Hive ns a trial.
v.. is. mosi:ikv '

3TLTOG-- S & PETTIT
??HOZ.E3AXJQ

GROCERS, COTTOH FAC

And Commission Merchants,
SCO and 2(12 Front Street. - JI?mi.iI, Tenn.

m em "

HADDEN.

X

CHICKASAW IRONWORKS
JOII .V RAN OLE CO., PR0PRVS,

srva-- t sTt A A. WaT TI. 1 IT-second oireei iaempnu, x uuu.
MWuNDERS NlT MACHINISTS
f?Vu

"
MANUKACTURKRS AND DEALERS IN

A 1 i ... noiio-- u rvuu ...tlli

t. MKELY. H.

E.

Ilradford Corn and Wheat ItlllUt,
Cotton I'rOHH, Cotton (jJIum,

KuafliiiK I'Hllejm F.fo.
NPFCIAL HOT1CB We prepared to All orders, on short
BOtioe, for the cole rated Mrdart falent Wroaernl-lro- n

Pnllo. We carry in stock over Two Hundred Assorted Sites.

rfnr! fnr ratnlrrue snd Prioe li't.

Cotton Factors, Wholesale Grocers,
STo. II Union Street. : t t MgrnpIiU. Terns

HADDEN & FARRINGTON,
COTTON FACTORS,

GRAIN DEALERS AND COMMISSION MERCHANTS.
Liberal Idtaarm an t'oaalainmrala.

No. 270 Front ttreet. t t t ; Memphis, Tennessee.
B.
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J. M. FAREINUT0N.

BKOOH4. II. n. NK1LT

BROOKS. NEBLY& CO.,
WHOLESALE

GROCERS, COTTON FACTORS
And Commission Merchants,

No. 307 Front street, : : Memphis, Tenn,
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